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The Tragedy 

A grieuous burthen was tby birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful!, defperate,wild and furious? 
Thy age eonhrmd^rCivde/iibtile.blfiody trechercus, 
\Vhat D comtortable houre canlt thou name. 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin- Faith -none but Hnnifhreji home , that cald yoc r 
To breakefaft once Forth of my company ? (Grace 

If it be fo grieious in your, fight, 
let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

" Dtit'Q heare me fpeake,for I (ball neuer fee thee more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter . 
r jy HU Eyt her thou wilt die by Godsiuft ordinance 
Ere from this u arre thou tume a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and extreame age (hall perifh, 

And neuer Jnoke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie, 

W hich in the day of battel! tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 

My prayers on the ad uerfe party fight, 

Andthere the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifpec the fpicirs of thine enemies. 

And promife them fucceife in victory. 

Bloody thou art, ittd bloody 1 will be thy end, _ 

Shame ferues thy life, and dotl^thy death attend. 
^.Though far more caufe, yet much letfe fpint tocurie 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. ' 

Kin. Stay MaddamJ muft fpealce a word withyou. 
haue no more fonnes. of the royall blood, 
Fortheetamurther,formy daughters, Rtehird 
They fhall be praying Nunnes,not weeping QueeneSj 
And therefore leuell not to hit their lines, 

Kin. You hauea daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royal] and gratious- 
Jgu,. And muftfhe die for this ? O let her lute, 

And ile corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty. 

Slander my felfe,as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So foe may liue vnicard from bleeding daughter _ 
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■ 0/ Richard the Third. 

| will confefle (be was not Edwards daughter. 

Kin. W rong not her birth, /be is of royall blood 
J$3° To faue her life, ile fay fhe is not fo. 

Kin. Her life is onely fafelt in her birth- 
S'U. And only in that fafety dyed her brothers. 
7w».Loeat their births good ftarresare oppofic 
^.No to their liues bad friends were contrary. 

Km. Allvnauoydedis thedoome of deftiny. 

Q»-T r ue whenauoyded grace makes deftinv. 

My babeswerc deftind to a fairer death. 

If grace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

/Gw.Maddam ,io thriuc 7 in my dangerous attempt of he- 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (ftile armes, 

ihen euer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

Sll' What good is couered with the face of Heaucn, 

To be diicouered that can do me good. 

Kin. The a d uancement of your children mighty Lady, 
^«*Vp to fome fcaffold,there to loolc their heads- 
TO«.No,to the dignity, and height of honour, 
ihe height imperiall type of this earths glory 
gu. Flatter my ferrows with report of it, 

Ted me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

C anft thou demife to any child of mine- 

™m‘, Eue i n a11 1 *S u f> y ea and m y felfeand all, 

\\ ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe cf thy angry foule, 

Thoudrownd the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 

a o th L ' “ f "PPofell I haue dor e to thee. 

L^!n brlcf f, , - Jea ? thauhe P roceffeof th y ^indnefTe 
Lau longer telling then thy kindnefle doo- 

Tr°Z that from m y foule 1 louem y daughter, 
jpr” „ y daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 
t»< what do you thinke? 

Sofromif 1 ? 01 ? d j ( ! loue my daughter from thy foule 
Zd T ‘ 7 > e dldft! thou louc her brothers, 
nd from my hearts loue, I thanke thee for it. 

1 meaner ° u ^ confoun d my meaning, 

m-me that with my foule I loue thy daughter 

■And mean? to mte her Qpeeneo/ England^ 
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